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THE DRAMA. 
a 
HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE. 


Great expectations are entertained of the 
forthcoming ballet, founded on the “ Lallah 
Rookh’’ of Thomas Moore. The prose 
part of the work which connects the poems 
together, is chosen for the subject, with the 
exception of the “ Feast of the Roses,” 
which is furnished by the “ Light of the 
Harem.” The constructor, M. Perrot, has 
not refrained from taking liberties with his 
text, and, as far as we can judge from the 
programme, the course of the piece will be 
illustrative of the vicissitudés of a journey 
through the Desert, and some scenes ren- 
dered interesting by the late events in the 
Punjab will be introduced. The dances, it 
seems, will be of a very novel cnaracter, 
especially a Hindoo pas by the corps de bal- 
let, in which actual objects, such as butter- 
flies, harps, shells, &c., wilt be represented 
by the @ancers. Lallah Rookh herself is 
to be personated by Cerito, 

DRURY LANE. 

The new ‘opera, “ Stradella,” by Mr. 

Fletew, produced at this house on Saturday 
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last, “has been performed during the week 
with increased effect. 

The name of Alessandro Stradella will 
always hold a high place in the history of 
music, from the greatness of his genius. 

He was “a bright particular star” of 
that constellation of illustrious men who, in 
the seventeenth century, were the regene- 
rators of Italian music, who created the 
lyrical drama, and established that exquisite 
school of vocal melody which still gives 
laws to the whole world. He composed 
many beautiful works, both for the church 
and the stage, some of which are still ex- 
tant, 

The story of his life is so strange and 
melancholy, that it might be supposed to 
have been embellished by fiction, were it 
not that, in all its particulars, it rests on 
evidence which cannot be doubted. He 
was born at Naples in the earlier part of the 
seventeenth century, hut we do not find any 
record of the date of his birth. While yet 
a young man and having acquired great re- 
putation at Venice, he was employed bya 
nobleman of that city to give instructions 
in music te a young lady of noble birth, 
named Hortensia. She had beei seduced 
from her family by this nobleman, with 
whom she was living when Stradella was 
introduced to her acquaintance. She was 
beautiful and accomplished’; and, notwith- 
standing her unhappy fall from.virtue, must 
have possessed estimable as well as amiable 


qualities, A mutual passion sprang up in - 
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the minds of the youthful instructor and 
his still more youthful pupit; and he pre- 
vailed upon her to fly from the house of her 
seducer. 

The enraged Venetian, on discovering 
their flight, resolved that nothing but their 
death should satisfy his vengeance. He 
accordingly hired two bravoes, instructing 
them to follow the fugitives, and execute 
his purpose, wherever they should be found. 
They proceeded to Naples, Stradella’s birth- 
place, supposing he would most probably 
return thither. After a vain search, how- 
ever, in that city, they learned that he and 
the lady were living in Rome, where she 
was regarded as his wife. They applied to 
their employer for a recommendation to the 
Venetian Ambassador at Rome, in order 
that they might find an asylum after the 
perpetration of the deed: and, thus pro- 
vided, they arrived at that city. 

They soon discovered Stradella’s resi- 
dence; but, hearing that an Oratorio com- 
posed by him was to be performed in one 
of the churches, they determined to waylay 
and murder him on his return home, in the 
darkness of the night. They entered the 
church while Stradella himself was singing; 
and, so exquisite was the beauty and pathos 
of the music, that these men (who, ruffians 
as they were, were yet Italians, and pos- 
sessed of the musical sensibility of their 
country) were melted by it; and they could 
not béar to take the life of a man who had 
given them such sweet and unwonted emo- 
tions. They waited for him in the street; 
but, instead of plunging their daggers in 
his heart, informed him of what had been 
their purpose, and warned him to fly with 
his companion to some place of greater 
safety. 

The lovers instantly fled from Rome and 
took up their abode at Turin, The bra- 
voes, returning to their employer, told him 
that they had traced the fugitives to that 
place; but that, as the laws in Turin were 
exceedingly severe, and the chance of 
escape, after the commission of such a deed, 
very difficult, they would have no further 
concern in the matter. The Venetian, 
however, bent on the accomplishment of his 
bloody purpose, engaged two other assas- 
sins on whom he could place greater reli- 
anve, procuring for them letters of recom- 











mendation from the French Ambassador at 
Venice, to the Ambassador of the same 
country at Turin, in the character of two 
merchants who were led to Turin by com- 
mercial pursuits, The murderers delivered 
their credentials, and remained in the city, 
watching the opportunity to strike. 

In the mean time the Duchess of Savoy, 
then regent of the kingdom, having been 
informed of the story of the persecuted 
lovers, and wishing to save them from the 
imminent danger in which they were, placed 
Hortensia in a convent, and retained Stra- 
della in her own service, giving hima re- 
sidence in the palace. 

After some time Stradella began to feel 
himself in some measure secure ;_ but one 
evening having ventured to walk on the 
ramparts, he was attacked by his hidden 
enemies, who each stabbed him with a dag- 
ger, and fled for sanctuary to the house of 
the French Ambassador. The news of this 
deed immediately reached the Duchess, who 
ordered the gates to be shut, and required 
the Ambassador, M. de Villars, to give up 
the murderers, which he declined to do, on 
the ground of the recommendation which 
they had brought to him from M. d’Estrade 
the French Ambassador at Venice. The 
circumstances under which this recommen- 
dation had been given, became a subject of 
explanation between these functionaries: 
and as it appeared that M. d’Estrade had 
been led to give it by talse representations, 
the murderers would have been given up to 
justice had their attempt terminated fatally. 
Stradella, however, recovered; and the 
diplomatic question as to the disposal of the 
villains was got rid ot by allowing them to 
make their escape. 

Still the persecutor of this hapless pair 
remained inrplacable. He continued to 
have them constantly watched by spies 
whom he kept at Turin. A year elapsed 
after Stradella’s cure was completed; and 
no further attempt having been made, he 
began to think himself in safety. The 
Duchess of Savoy, deeply interested in the 
fate of the lovers, had them married in her 
palace, and the prospect of happiness was 
now before them. But it was deceitful. 
Stradella, having to compose an opera for 
Genoa, went to that city, carrying his wife 
with him, The vindictive Venetian, in- 
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fermed by his spies of this movement, and 
finding that his victims were no longer un- 
der the protection of their royal patroness, 
dispatched murderers, who, watching an 
opportunity, rushed into their chamber 
early one morning and stabbed them to the 
heart in each other's arms. The murderers 
effected their escape, and were never heard 
of, 

Regarding the music, various opinions 
have been given; for ourselves, we consi- 
der it of a mediocre cast, and is of a cha 
racter that can never become popular upon 
the English stage. There are portions 
which are pleasing, and may while an hour 
away, but there is nothing particular that 
dwells upon the ear, to cause an excitement 
to wish for a repetition. The cast included 
Mr. Harrison, as Stradella; Miss Rain- 
forth, Leonora; Mr. Weiss, Count Bassi; 
Mr. Stretton and Mr. Burdini, Malvoliv 
and Barberino. Miss Rainforth did all in 
her power to redeem the insipidity of the 
music. Of the others the least said is the 
soonest mended—though, by the way, the 
comic acting of Messrs. Stretton and Bur- 
dini was perfectly unique, and contrasted 
admirably with the solemnity of Mr. Weiss. 
Mr. Bunn was called for at the end, but did 
not make his appearance—the performers 
acted as his representatives. The ballet of 
“ Paquita”’ followed, and the dancing of 
Carlotta Grisi made some amends for the 
dulness of the opera. She is indeed an 
astonishing dancer, and we are quite of 
opinion is the greatest favourite Mr, Bunn 
has succeeded in engaging this season. The 
house has been very well attended during 
the week. 

Dr. Burney, who possesed a copy of the 
opera composed by Stradella for Genoa, 
immediately before his murder, mentions 
the dedication. as dated Genoa, 1678, It 
must have been, therefore, in that or the 
following year, that this tragical catastrophe 
occurred, 

COVENT GARDEN. 

M. Jullien has again taken this establish - 
ment, no longer a temple of the dramatic 
muse, for the purpose of giving a series of 
concerts d’ete, which, by rumour and all we 
hear of them, are by far to exceed all for- 
mer efforts. His orchestra, one of the 
most complete and best organised in the 
world, will receive many, and very impor- 





tant additions, and, besides the instrumen- 
tation, the vocal part of the entertainment 
will be of the most perfect and first-rate 
order. Among the list of the principal 
solo instrumental performers, we find the 
names of Signor Sivori, M. Sainton, M. 
Vieuxtemps, M. Rousselot, M. Tolbecque, 
and Ilerr Hansman, in addition to our old 
friends, Messrs. Bauman, Richardson, 
Barret, Lazarus, Prospere, and Herr Ke- 
nig; and, in the vocal department, Miss 
Birch, the Misses Williams, Mdlle. Gold- 
berg, M. Goldberg, and Herr Holzell; and, 
as a grand coup for a period of twelve nights 
only, as a grand star-of attraction, the re- 
nowned Ilerr Pischek will give some of his 
most popular songs. No person has done 
more to advance an universal taste for music 
of a superior nature, than has M, Jullien, 
and we really do trust his efforts may meet 


’ with the success they so undoubtedly merit, 


and such liberality on his part may give 
him a like return at the hands of the Bri- 
tish public. 

HAY MARKET, 

The revival of “The Black Domino” 
for Madame Thillon’s appearance, is no bad 
idea of Mr. Webster’s, the whole interest 
being concentrated in the perilous adven-, 
tures of the lady with the black mask, 
Brought out at so many of our metropolitan 
theatres a few years ago, there is no occasion 
for giving the amusing plot. Hudson seems 
quite in his glory as the enthusiastic ad- 
mirer of the fair unknown, and Miss P, 
Horton acts and sings as she always does ; 
we could not pay her a greater compliment, 
Thillon’s voice, to our taste, sounds better 
here than at the National ; she sails rapidly 
on an ocean of vivacity; to act as well as 
sing is the charm of her performance, and 
she must derive much assistance from such 
an active coadjutor as Hudson. Miss 
Cushman will appear on Tuesday next; _ in, 
what character we are doubtful, but it is to 
be hoped not in Ion, We are great ad- 
mirers of this lady, and wish to see her, in 
parts that she appears in to great advantage. 
What would become of our theatres, (we , 
allude to the legitimate portion of them)..if 
they had not our old established and. favo- 
rite authors to fly to in cases of emergency? 
for be it observed that,whatever maybe the: ; 
success of a modern play, it seldom draws 
ay audience for more than a month; it is 






































then laid upon the shelf, and seldom or ever 
revived during the next season. The only 
way we canaccount for this, is that our 
modern authors merely take up a subject 
relating to circumstances of the passing 
events of the day, and have not sufficient 
character about them to be at all interesting 
at any other period. ‘Thus it is that mana- 
gers are compelled to fall back upon such 
plays as the “School for Scandal,” “ John 
Bull,” “The Wonder,” &c.; legitimate 
productions, and such characters that are 
to be found in society at alltimes. The 
comedies we have named have been played 
during the last few nights, and have filled 
the house to agreater extent than any of 
the new pieces brought out for a length of 
time. Itis true we have not the actors we 
formerly could boast of in particular parts, 
nor do we see that we have reason to con- 
gratulate ourselves that the rising genera- 
tion of actors are likely to fill the places of 
your Munden, Dowton, Johnstone, Ellis- 
ton, &c., for we are now speaking of co- 
medy, and we know not how these favourite 
comedies are to be filled up, when we lose 
such actors as W. Farren, James Wallack, 
Mrs. Glover, and the like. We shall have 
something to say relative to the perform- 
ance of Madame Thillon in our next. 
PRINCESS’S. 

The off nights at this house have been 
enlivened by “The Wonder a Woman 
Keeps a Secret,” Mr. Wallack enacting 
Don Felix, and Mrs, Stirling, Donna Vio- 
lante. The piece is well known to every 
playgoer, and it isno mean praise to say, 
that we do not remember to have seen it as 
a whole played better. Mr. Wallack may 
not possess the fire and brilliancy of Mr. 
C. Kemble in his particular part; never- 
theless, the quietness of his lighter scenes, 
and his energy in more stirring ones, left 
nothing to be desired, and we must set him 
down as the only fitting representative of 
the very jealous and hot-blooded Italian 
now upon the stage. Mrs. Stirling's Vio- 
lante was marked out with the hand of an 
artist; it was a truthful, loving, feeling, 
and natural piece of acting; in short, it 
was what is now to be seen in very few, if 
any, actresses except herself. Mr. Comp- 
ton’s Lissardo is likewise worthy of more 

especial acknowledgment than our whole- 
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sale praise would award; his quaintness 
and quiet peculiarity were never better ex- 
cercised than on the occasion we saw the 
piece. 

SADLER’S WELLS. 

Mr. H_ Russell has been giving his en- 
tertainment here this week, which consists 
of American anecdotes and songs upon 
various subjects, the principal of which 
were the “ Ship on Fire,” the ‘* Maniac,” 
and some very amusing nigger melodies, all 
of which seemed to give great satisfaction. 
He was encored frequently, and met wiih 
considerable applause from a very respect- 
able audience. 

CITY. 

A new drama was produced here on 
Whit-Monday, the success of which we 
should have noticed in our last, but for a 
press of matter. Itis entitled “The World 
in London,” and is written by Mr. C. Z. 
Barnett, to whom it does great credit, for 
he has handled and worked out a difficult 
subject to admiration. We confess we 
trembled for its being favourably received 
by the excited holiday-makers of the East, 
when we had seen the first two scenes, for 
it commences somewhat tamely; but this 
soon wears off, and the curtain went down 
at the end amidst uproarious applause. The 
plot is good, and turns upon the intrigues 
and machinations of a sort of female Robert 
Macaire, by name Madame Victorine. This 
delectable lady we find, on the opening of 
the drama, is playing off her tricks in Lon- 
don, under the assumed name of Mrs, 
Arlingford; suspicions of her real name 
and character are, however, afloat, and in 
order to gain a respectability and station in 
society which she thinks would be irre. 
proachable by these, she determines to 
marry her daughter Ellen to the Duc de 
Belmont, one of her numerous dupes, 
Ellen has, however, another lover, by name 
Herbert Markham, and this gentleman is 
allowed to visit her, although her hand is 
promised. He is at a crowded soiree given 
by Mrs. Arlingford, and having £60,000 in 
notes about him, entrusts it to the care of 
that lady. She, however, to take up some 
bills which her old father (Mark Lovell) 
holds of her's, and which are signed Victo- 
rine, steals the money confided to her. 
Ellen sees her extract the notes from the 
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escratoire in which she had placed them, 
and it makes such an impression upon her 
mind that she attempts to drown herself, 
but is rescued by old Mark Lovell, and 
from her incoherent words whilst recover- 
ing, he discovers his own daughter, the 
Mrs. Arlingford aforesaid, to be the robber 
of the money, and the second act concludes 
by his cursing her, The third act disco- 
vers this amiable lady concealing herself at 
Hampton, where, however, she is soon dis- 
covered, and then comes the “ clearing 
up.” First, Ellen is discovered to be but 
her ward, and that she has appropriated her 
fortune of £60,000 to her own use ; second, 
that the Duc de Belmont turns out to be a 
police-officer in disguise, and arrests her; 
third, the £60,000 in notes belonging to 
Markham is found wrapped up in the 
neckerchief of one of her dupes asa stiffner, 
which she herself, with the utmost solici- 
tude, had provided, in order that the poor 
wretch to whom the neckerchief belonged, 
might be accused of the robbery and hung; 
and fourth, Herbert and Ellen are united. 
Mrs. Moreton Brookes acquitted herself 
with credit of the arduous part of Mrs. Ar- 
lington; on her depends the whole spirit of 
the piece, and she kept it alive to the end, 
representing passions the most reverse in 
quick succession—now fawning, now en- 
raged, now concocting dark plots and wreak- 
ing revenge; then loving, sedulous in her 
attentions, and fascinating all by her appa- 
rent goodness of temper and disposition. 
Messrs. Honner and Webster had walking 
parts, and got through them well. We were 
surprised to see Mr. Lyon “ come out” so, 
as Old Mark Lovell; it was an exquisite 
performance. Mr. Formanimitated Wright 
to thelife; and last but not the least Mrs. 
R. Honner went through the small but 
powerful part she had to admiration. The 
dresses are new and good, and the scenery 
though not the former, is certainly the lat- 
ter, and is remarkably well set. A visit 
will amply repay the trouble. 
MARYLEBONE. 

A capital bill of fare was put forward by 
the management of this popular establish- 
ment for the pleasure-seeking holiday folks 
on Whit Monday. We were prevented 
noticing this house last week, by reason of 
the press of matter; not because the en- 





tertainment was less deserving of notice 
than its other competitors, but because the 
treat was so rich and rare we were satisfied 
the notice of it could not be hurt by keep- 
ing. A new piece entitled “ The Daughter 
of Fire; or, the Sprite of the Mountain,” 
and the characters in which were chiefly 
supported by Messrs. J. Rayner, Harring- 
ton, T. Lee, Phillips, and Robberds; and 
Mesdames Campbell, La Porte, and Rob- 
berds, formed the chief attraction, and the 
entertainments were concluded by the highly 
successful pieces of “The Mysteries of 
London” (adapted from Mr. Reynolds’ 
clever work of that name) and ‘The 
Black Galley of Death.” The house was 
crammed, 
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Our Leader. 
Summer is now rapidly coming upon us, 
and the theatrical world is still remarkably 
brisk. Drury Lane will shortly “shut se- 
same,” 


and Covent Garden commence her 
seasonable concerts. Vauxhall, the gem of 
a fine summer’s night, has already opened 
wide its portals, that all adorers of a scene 
of splendid gaiety may be delighted to the 
highest bound their anxious wishes can an- 
ticipate to reach. Native comedy still suc- 
cessfully rears her gallant head at the Hay- 
market, and the treasury at the Princess's 
can tell a merry tale of the success of the 
legitimate. Sadler's Wells will shortly re- 
commence, and pursue her former fortunate 
path. Laughter holds both his sides at the 
Lyceum, and for more than half of every 
evening at the Adelphi. Mount Vesuvius 
is, in the words of the “National Laureate,” 
a “blaze of triumph” for the Zoological. 
All this looks well, may it so remain. The 
minors are getting their share of public 
favour, and new theatres are in preparation, 
So all goes on well and, we may almost say 
for certain, profitably. 
RECOLLECTIONS OF OPERA 
FAVOURITES, 
Pasta, 
The progress of Madame Pasta affords a 
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prominent instance of the effects of study 
and sedulous cultivation. On her first ap- 
pearance at the King’s Theatre, in 1817, in 
company with Fodor and Camporese, little 
was thought of her talents, and, if not con- 
demned, she was neglected, and suffered to 
depart atthe end of the season without 
having experienced encouragement. On 
most performers this negative failure would 
have operated to extinguish the latent flame 
of genius and capability. Pasta with- 
drew, and retiring to Italy, devoted herself 
unremittingly to the study of her science, 
and the improvement of her voice. Her 
genius is undoubtedly real, for she must 
have felt it; nothing but the full conscious- 
ness of what she might become could have 
strengthened her to the endurance of the 
cold disregard with which her commence- 
ment had been encountered. 

Whilst in Italy, an English nobleman 
who saw her there said, that her exertions 
were unremitting : ‘‘ Other singers,’’ were 
his words, “find themselves endowed with 
a voice, and leave everything else to chance; 
this woman leaves nothing to chance, and 
her success is therefore certain.” 

After a lapse of four years thus employed, 
she suddenly re-appeared. Paris was the 
scene of this her second commencement, 
and the Parisians at once felt and acknow- 
ledged her worth; though it was perhaps 
hardly to have been expected that her se- 
vere and inartificial representation would 
have found favour in the eyes of a people so 
devoted to an arbitrary style of acting and 
expression.—Ebers’ ‘‘ Seven Years of the 
King’s Theatre.” 


CHINESE COLLECTION. 

We have for a long time promised our- 
selves a visit to this entertaining and most 
magnificent exhibition, We took an op- 
portunity on a vacant evening of strolling 
in, and behold, “a great enchantment 
broke upon our view,” which seemed, as 
compared to our previous idea, as heaven 
unto a wilderness. A more brilliant sight 
it would be impossible to behold, and we 
advise, as the best praise, everyone who 
has not seen the place, to go directly. 

PYM’S THEATRE, 

Govucn Street, Gray’s-INN-LANE. 

Since the days of Quin and Garrick have 
private performance been thought some- 
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thing to laugh at; persons visit with the 
expectation to see a tragedy or play turned 
into a burlesque without the aid of an au- 
thor. But, alas, all the places for private 
performances have passed away; the Pana- 
moria, this pretty, neat, and convenient 
building is now turned into a chapel; the 
Pantheon, Catherine-street, to a Saloon; 
Milton-street, the stage upon which Ed- 
mund Kean strutted, to a singing and lec- 
ture theatre, late a chapel; the Rotunda, 
Blackfriars, to a dilapidated ruin. There 
is a saying that all things shall become new: 
and we do hope that private theatres will 
some day be re-originated and carried on 
in the same manner as heretofore. Those 
ambitious to strut the stage have now but 
one place left, and that cannot be obtained 
without being first recommended by some 
known person or acquaintance of Mr. Pym’s. 
But turning to the performance of Thurs- 
day. June 4, the “ Hunchback” was, we 
can safely say, performed--that nothing, 
yes, we say nothing more could have been 
expected than was this night seen, The 
LadyJulia (Miss Dowett) was admirable.— 
She was perfect in her part and her address 
was delivered with spirit and pathos; in- 
deed the part of Helen (Miss Ward) was 
played equal to any of our minor actresses ; 
her smiles, her laughs, her frowns, were 
truly original, and not a copy of any one— 
only to be compared to those of Mrs. Nes- 
bitt ; but had she not done so, the wretched 
acting of Modus would have spoiled the 
play; and to Helen may be laid the salva- 
tion of that part of the play in which Modus 
appears. Master Walter (Mr. Robert) was 
played with great energy and judgment, ex- 
cept in one or two passages, when we think 
Mr. R, must have forgot the part he was 
playing; but who could really complain ? 
The part of Clifford (Mr. Dancer) was well 
sustained, but he failed as the Secretary. 
Lord Tinsel (Mr. Beckett) was moderately 
good ; the parts of William and Stephens 
were most wretchedly and cruelly murdered, 
But we cannot pass our notice of the 
‘* Hunchback” without bestowing our meed 
of praise upon Master Wilford (Mr. Lynn) ; 
his part, though little to say, was used to 
the best advantage,and we regret he did§not 
take the part of Modus: his dress was de- 
cidedly the best of the evening, even equal 
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to some of the dresses used at the patent 
houses. Fathom was extremely good; his 
stupid walk, his considerations for his place ; 
but the laugh of the evening was the look, 
shudder, and surprise, upon Master Walter 
discovering him consenting to help Julia to 
escape, Which was irresistibly laughable. 
The “Original” completed the evening’s 
amusement, Mr. Henry playing the part of 
Colonel Detonator, who seemed to enter into 
the crabbed old man’s part extremely well, 
adding to the author’s words, 
‘© Oh yes—It is rather warm,” 

which took very well, for the place was truly 
like a juvenile oven. Mrs. Ward’s Emily 
was very well. The part of Sir Jacob was 
well sustained by the Modus of “ The 
Hunchback,” a line in which Mr. Carter 
seems most fitted, and we advise him not to 
venture the part of a young man again, but 
if he should again do so, we hope he will 
open his eyes, and not look as though he 
would each moment cry. Mr. Beauclerk 
murdered the part of Thomas, for, though 
dressed in livery, he would have suited for 
a dancing-master more than a waiter; his 
dancing about really provoked the anger of 
Colonel Detonator in earnest, who told him 
with great judgment, 

“ Why, you rascal, you’re drunk.” 
Upon the whole, all went off well, every 
spectator seeming satisfied ; and the call at 
the finish of the “ Hunchback” appearing 
geueral, Mr. Pym, contrary to his usual 
practice, allowed the curtain to be again 
drawn up, when the whole of the characters 
appeared amid loud applause. We hope 
that the Dramatic Society may long flourish, 








and each performance become an improve- 


ment upon the last; and some of ‘the best 
of the aspirants, we doubt not, may some 
day become an acquisition to our legitimate 
drama. 





CHIT-CHAT. 

Mr. George WIELAND.—This disciple 
of Asmodeus has become possessor of the 
White Hart, in Market Street, Oxford 
Street, and sustains his new character of 
Boniface with becoming dignity. 

HIssiNG OFF THE STAGE. — A young 
French danseuse, of the city of Lyons, has 
just commenced an action for damages 
against a Monsieur C——, for having con- 


spired, with others, in causing her to be | 





| 


hissed off the stage. She has laid her da- 
mages at 20,000 francs. This cause excites 
much interest in the French dramatic 
circles, 

ANECDOTE or Mack.in. — This eccen- 
tric and talented veteran, when upwards of 
100 years of age, being present at a convi- 
vial party, when his great age and the many 
alterations he must have noticed formed the 
subject of conversation, exclaimed, “ Oh! 
lord, sirs, I remember so many changes in 
human affairs, that, in some families, and 
those, too, pretty numerous, I have almost 
lost the power of tracing them by descent. 
An odd circumstance happened a few years 
ago upon this subject:—A party of Irish 
gentlemen who had come over here in the 
parliamentary vacation, asked me to sup 
with them—I did so, sir, and we all got 
very jolly together; insomuch, that one of 
them was so drunk, that I made a point of 
taking him on my back, and carrying him 
down stairs, in order to pnt him in his chair. 
The next day the gentleman waited upon 
me, and, expressing his civilities, said he 
was sorry I should take so much unneces- 
sary trouble—here, sirs, I stopped him short, 
by telling him one reason I had for carrying 
him on my back, was that I carried either 
his father or his grandfather, the same way 
fifty years ago, when he was a student of the 
Middle Temple. ‘ Very true, sir, I re- 
member my father often telling it as a family 
story, but you are mistaken a little in point 
of genealogy ; it was my great grandfather 
that you did that kindness for.’ ”’ 

BrrMINGHAM FeEstivaL.—This_ musical 
feast will commence on the 24th of August. 
Grisi, Mario, F. Lablache, and Benedict 
have been engaged. Mendelssohn’s new 
Oratorio is to be produced; and it is anti- 
cipated that the composer will visit this 
country in time to superintend the rehear- 
sals. Handel’s “ Messiah” is to be per- 
formed on the last day of the festival. 

Jenny Linp has been offered by the 
directors of the Imperial Theatre at St. 
Petersburg, the enormous sum of 56,000f. 
per month (£2,240) for five months, being 
four times as much as any artist has yet 
received, 

The Minister of War, at Paris, gave a 
musical fete to Ibrahim Pacha, at which 
the saxe horns and the chorusses of Lim- 
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nonder, conducted by himself, produced 4 
great effect. 

Mr. E. Stiruine, stage-manager at the 
Surrey, has announced his benefit for Mon- 
day, June 22nd. A rich bill of fare is in 
preparation, and we wish hin as full ahouse 
as his merits deserve ; viz.—a bumper. 

Mapvamp Viarvot, the celebrated vo- 
calist, sister of the lamented Malibran, has 
been labouring under severe indisposition, 
owing to the severity of the Russian cli- 
mate. She is now at her seat near Paris, 
and has resolved not to visit St. Petersburg 
again, 


To Corresposddent@s. 

N. G. R.—The pit of Covent Garden is 
much larger than that of Drury Lane, 
and the house will hold at least 300 more, 
taking every department. 

\W. Wesa.—The article shall appear at our 
first convenience. 

Hamiet.—Mr, Phelps, we understand, at 
least it is reported so, will open the Wells 
in September, 


InpEx.—Mr. Bolton’s term of lesseeship is 
at anend, but we have been informed 
that he will re-open the Olympic in Octo- 
ber for an eight months’ season, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
ti 


REMORNE GARDENS, King’s-road, 
Chelsea —-GALA NIGHTS, Monday, 
Wednesday, and Friday, Admission Is. The off 
nights Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday, an excel- 
lent entertainment, only 6d. The gardens are open 
on Sundays, at half-past 4 o’clock. No charge for 
admission; but every visitor is expected to take a 
refreshment card tothe amount of 6d. Conveyances 
to town after the performances have been arranged. 


“Do, Papa, take me to see Mr. Lauri’s little boys 
and girls, who act the Poses Plastiques at CRE- 
MORNE GARDENS, like Professor Keller and his 
troupe used to do at the Adelaide Gallery. It’s only 
sixpence for children; and Master Dimple told 
George Smiler that when his mamma took him there, 
along with his sister Rose, that they saw balloons— 
@ monkey go up in a parachut ope 4 g—a 
man running on a tub—the Creole singers—the 
Panorama of Boston—Grecian statues. They did 
not see the invisible poet, you know, papa; but 
didn’t he make them laugh when they put Rose’s 
sweetheart’s name in his box, and the verses came 
out on the other side! Oh, such fun! Then they 
saw two little boys go up and come down from the 
top of a high tree, amidst oeeans of fireworks, and 
Rose had a dance in the ball room, and said that she 
never heard such a beautiful band in her life; and 
all tlis, you kuow, papa, besides the children in the 
poses plastiques, for sixpence. Oh, 1 forgot the gipsy 
in her tent, the maze, and I don’t know what beside. 
Oh, pa, do take us—it’s only fourpence all the way 











STREET, 





by the boat, and the boats land you on a pier, right 
into the gardens.” —Parent’s kind and proper reply 
—‘ My dear Alfred, IL am afraid young Dimple has 
over coloured the picture; I cannot believe that 
there is so much amusement for so small a sum; 
but as I have heard that Cremorne is a deiightful 
place, we will go there to morrow.” ‘“ Oh, thank 
you, dear papa. Hurrah for Cremorie !"” 
RITING, WRITING, WRITING. 
—Defying al] Competition. Mr. 
SMART continues to Reform the WRK 11 NG, how- 
ever bad, of Persons of any age; itmpariing, in 
Eight easy Lessons, a permanent and flowing style 
of Penmanship, distinguished alike by its elegance, 
freedom, and boldness of English characier.— 
Arithmetic, Book-keeping, Short-hand, &c. Apply 
at the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent-garden. 

‘* Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc- 
ed toa science, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘* good hand,” rendered but * the 
labour of an hour!”—Polytectinie Journal. 

Reference to Mr. Roberts, 22, New-street, Covent 
Garden. 


STONISHING EFFICACY OF 

HOLLOWAY’S PILLS. — (‘The 

Testimony of a Clergyman vouching to Eleven 
Cases of Cures by these wonderful Pills). 

Extract of a Letter from the Kev, George Prior, 
Curate of Mevagh, Letter Kenny, Carrigart, 
Ireland, 10th January, 1846. 

To Proressor Hottoway —S1r,—I send you 
acrude list of some eleven cases, all cured by the 
use of your Pills. 1 cannot exactly give you a pro- 
fessional name to the various complaints, but this I 
know, some of them baffled the skill of Derry and 
this County. Ina previous letter this gentleman 
states as follows:—Within a short distance df my 
house resides a small farmer, who for more than 
Twenty Years has been ina bad state of health ; 
Mrs. Prior gave him a Box of the Pills, which did 
him so much good that I heard him say, for Twenty 
Years past he never ate his food or enjoyed it so 
much as since taking your Pills. 

(Signed) GEORGE PRIOR. 

*.* The above reverend and pious Gentleman 
purchased some Pounds worth of the Pills for the 
benefit of his poor Parishioners. 

Sold at the Establishment of Professor Holloway, 
244, Strand, near Temple Bar, London, and by 
most all respectable Druggists and Dealers in Me- 
dicines throughout the civilized World, atthe fol- 
lowing prices :—Is 1}d., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., I1s., 22s., 
and 33s. each Box. Thereis a considerable saving 
by taking the larger sizes. N.B.—Directions for 
the Guidance of Patients in every Disorder are 
affixed to each Box. 


TINWENTY - FIVE LADIES’ AND 

Gentlemens’ magnificent new Court 
Dressss, of surpassing beauty, intended to amuse 
and instruct the middle classes, and to give them 
an idea of regai splendour. are just added to MA- 
DAME TUSSAUD AND SONS’ EXHIBITION. 
—Bazaar, Baker Street, Portman Square.—Admis- 
sion: Large room, 1s.; children under eight years 
of age, 6d.Napvleon Rooms and Chamber of 
Horrors, 6d.—Open from eleven till dusk, and from 
seven till ten.—Brilliantly illuminated at eight 
o’clock. 











Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
communications of every kind, for the Editor, 
to be addressed to the Publisher (post-paid,) 
51 and 52, Paternoster Row. 
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